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EDUCATION? 

To  many  of  us  the  sound  of  granite- 
ware  sliding  over  the  floor,  a plaintive 
cry  of  “up  ten”,  or  the  slap,  slap  of 
a razor  early  in  the  morning  make 
some  of  us  wish  we  were  back  again 
at  the  scene  of  our  endeavours  this 
summer. 

Mayhap  you  don’t  even  know  that 
two  of  the  better  departments  go  out 
to  Gull  Lake  at  the  end  of  the  sum- 
mer for  a course  in  surveying  and 
geology. 

Don’t  for  a moment  think  that  our 
education  up  there  was  one  sided  as 
might  be  expected.  In  fact  surveying 
was  an  excellent  excuse  for  acquiring 
various  other  teachings. 

Gaze  on  a typical  scene  of  the  bunk 
house  at  11  p.m.  At  one  end  Roy 
Emery  is  having  a personal  battle  with 
the  piano,  certain  notables  are  grouped 
in  the  centre  having  a raucous  game 
of  cards  (they  play  for  keeps  up  there 
too)  from  which  emited  cries  of  “base- 
ball”, “back  at  ’cha”  and  “who  isn't  a 
gentleman?”  In  the  far  end  Ernie 
Black  is  reading  aloud  his  latest  novel 
on  refrigeration,  while  we  hear  the 
scratching  of  Freddie  Lee’s  pen  as  he 
is  pouring  out  his  heart  in  another 
nightly  epistle  to  that  dear  friend  so 
far  away.  Not  an  atmosphere  for 
sleep  yet  we  see  curious  shapes  tied  in 
blankets  on  the  beds,  their  minds  once 
again  thinking  of  that  beautiful  squaw 
up  north,  and  their  faces  having  that 
peaceful  and  permanent  shape  acquired 
by  looking  through  a transit  all  day. 
Gracious  sleep ! What  an  accomplish- 
ment to  be  able  to  invoke  it  nightly 
in  the  presence  of  such  opposition. 

Then  we  learned  and  even  taught 
some  principles  of  ethics.  Weren’t 
we  looked  on  by  the  Village  of  Min- 
den  as  outstanding  examples  of  cul- 
ture and  politeness?  No;  I guess  we 
weren’t,  but  nevertheless  that  first 
dance  in  the  town  hall,  that  nasty 
editor’s  cruel  words  to  Duff  Thomp- 
son and  our  resentment  at  having  to 
square  dance  surely  gives  us  all  a 
longing  for  life  in  the  peace  and  quiet 
of  such  a small  town.  But  beware  of 
the  widows. 

Personally  my  inclinations  were  to- 
wards the  fair  fringe  of  humanity 
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THE  FIRST  SCHOOLMAN  AT 
THE  LAST  REUNION 

“Toike  Oike”  has  asked  me  to  give 
my  impressions  of  the  Seventh  Re- 
union of  the  Alumni  of  the  School  of 
Practical  Science  of  the  University'  of 
Toronto. 

First — The  generosity  of  the  Alumni 
at  their  get  together  luncheon,  in  con- 
ferring by  a standing  unanimous  vote 
the  degree  of  “youngest  graduate”  on 
the  first  lone  graduate  of  the  School 
of  1881,  impressed  me  as  magnaminous. 

Secondly — The  business  acumen  at 
the  Alumni  general  meeting  in  Con- 
vocation Hall  was  marked. 

.Then  the  invitation  to  the  other 
Alumni  and  Alumnae  of  the  University 
to  their  dinner  dance  on  Friday  eve- 
ning and  the  successful  banquet  on  the 
night  of  Saturday  the  ninth,  was  what 
would  be  expected. 

In  all,  what  impressed  me  most  was 
the  declaration  of  the  Honourable 
Charles  AIcCrea,  Minister  of  Mines, 
when  speaking  at  the  banquet  “that 
Engineers  were  not  taking  their  part 
in  the  public  affairs  of  the  Province” 
and  asked  “why  they  should  not  give 
of  their  time  and  talents  for  the  wel- 
fare of  Canada  as  well  as  the  men 
in  the  professions  of  Law  and  Medi- 
cine.” 

The  Honourable  Mr.  McCrea  can  be 
answered  “that  only  a small  percent- 
age of  the  3228  graduates  in  Applied 
Science,  are  in  private  practice,  and  the 
remainder  are  mostly  salaried  officials 
of  Corporations  and  Governments  and 
cannot  take  part  in  Public  affairs  un- 
less with  the  consent  of  their  em- 
ployers. 

The  percentage  of  Engineers  in 
private  practice  in  Ontario,  who  have 
held  high  office  in  our  Municipalities, 
is  large  when  their  -numbers  are  com- 
pared with  those  of  other  professions.” 

You  can  imagine  after  seeing  the 
force  of  the  Engineers  at  -the  banquet 
and  hearing  Major  “Lockie”  Burwash 
as  to  wha-t  he  ‘had  accomplished  as 
“Dominion  Investigator”  throughout 
the  Northwest,  w-hat  would  happen  if 
their  energies  were  diverted  towards 
Public  affairs. 

The  Seventh  Reunion  was  a great 
success. 

J.  L.  MORRIS,  1881. 


RESEARCH  (AND  BEER)  AT 
CAMBRIDGE 

Cambridge  is  situated  about  sixty 
miles  north  of  London,  in  what  is 
called  the  fen  country  which  means 
that  it  is  low  lying,  flat  as  Saskatche- 
wan, and  dank  in  the  winter.  The 
town  itself  has  a population  of  about 
50,000,  most  of  whom  gain  their  livli- 
hood  either  directly  or  indirectly  from 
the  University.  Most  of  -these  who 
gain  it  indirectly  work  in  breweries  or 
pubs. 

The  undergraduate  on  arrival,  lives 
in  lodgings,  which  are  licensed  by  the 
University,  inspected,  and  -the  rates  -set 
by  the  inspectors.  They  are  -allotted 
by  the  Tutors,  and  are  usually  found 
satisfactory.  Many  of  -them  have  no 
bathrooms,  and  the  toilets  are  outside 
in  a brick  vault.  However,  most  of 
the  colleges  have  baths.  After  a year 
or  two,  the  same  undergraduate  gets 
rooms  in  college.  These  consist  of  a 
sitting  room,  a bedroom,  and  a gyp 
room.  The  gyp  room  contains  a gas 
ring,  and  is  used  by  the  bedmaker  for 
dishwashing,  and  by  the  undergraduate 
for  making  tea,  coffee,  or,  what  he 
likes.  The  other  use  of  the  gyp  room 
is  to  keep  a keg  of  beer  in. 

(One  of  the  chief  divertissmen-ts  is 
beer.  One  may  start  drinking  beer 
any  time  after  about  eleven  in  the 
morning,  and  stop  at  midnight,  if  de- 
sired. There  is  only  one  answer  to  not 
having  beer  about,  -go  and  get  some ; 
this  can  be  demanded  in  a -most  shock- 
ingly peremtory  -tone.) 

The  rooms  in  college  are  most  com- 
fortable, the  furniture  belonging  to  the 
college  in  some  cases,  and  in  some 
cases  the  undergraduate,  who  buys.  , it 
for  a year,  and  then  sells  it  when  he 
is  through  with  it.  Heart  is  by  fire- 
place. 

One  is  obliged  to  wear  -cap  and  gown 
after  dusk  in  the  streets,  and  to  be 
in  by  midnight.  This  -tends  to  gripe 
one  a little  at  first,  but  -tihe  gripes  dis- 
appear, and  after  all  bores  do  have 
to  go  at  twelve,  and  people  who  are  not 
bores  are  usually  better  -put  to  bed  a-t 
twelve  anyway,  so  it  works  very  well. 

As  for  work,  why  say  anything  about 
that?  from  the  standpoint  of  science, 
all  the  people  whose  names  are  only 
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NOTE 

“Toike  Oike”  is  indebted  to  Mr.  J. 
S.  Morris,  8T1,  for  his  impressions 
of  the  Reunion  a week  ago.  Mr. 
Morris  alone  comprised  the  class  of 
’81  which  was  the  first  graduating 
class  of  S.P.S.  He  is  also  officially 
School’s  “youngest  graduate,’’  and  a 
Civil. 

Whatever  his  difficulties  may  have 
been  in  controlling  the  Frosh  single- 
handed  (all  three  of  them),  he  cer- 
tainly started  something  which  has  be- 
come our  by-word  and  our  boast — 
School  Spirit. 


THE  SOFTENING  OF  YEARS 

I see  before  me  the  heroes  of  many 
a bun  and  sugar  siege.  Are  not  these 
great  men?  I can  recall  the  battle 
of  ’29  when  buns  and  sugar  were  high 
but  water  and  serviettes  were  even 
higher.  I see  row  upon  row  of  eager 
contestants  hurling  their  missiles  fear- 
lessly, only  to  be  dragged  down  to 
a miserable  death  by  drenched  linen. 
I hear  discordant  music — voiced  by 
too-eager  young  throats — meaningless 
babble.  I see  pagan  warfare. 

This  is  but  another  of  the  famous 
Soph-Frosh  banquets  at  which  “Hilar- 
ity” is  King  and  which  is  always 
haunted  by  that  seemingly  evil  spirit 
“Irreparable  Damage.” 

The  scene  shifts — the  darkness  of 
evening  has  been  hastened  by  the  fast 
disappearance  of  the  sun — the  world 
is  now  a myriad  of  synthetic  lighting. 
Under  the  glow  and  sparkle  of  crystal 
lights,  the  famous  Soph-Frosh  banquet 
has  now  become  a delightful  dance. 
Gliding  smoothly  and  surely,  supported 
by  strong  arms,  the  fairest  of  maidens 
reflect  the  rainbow  with  multi-colour- 
ed gowns.  Here  is  youth  and  gaiety 
— beauty  and  beast. 

But  are  these  beasts?  Of  former 
years  one  might  say  such  but  now 
they  are  the  very  essence  of  all  that 
is  fine  and  noble. 

I see  smiling  and  laughing — the 
music  crashes  about  me  and  finally 
ends.  I am  now  fully  convinced  that 
we  have  definitely  proven  that  we  can 
adopt  ourselves  to  circumstances — re- 
lentless in  war — gentlemanly  in  peace. 

M.  McKILLOP, 


PRESIDENTIAL  DILEMMA 
CREATES  CRISIS 

Our  President  is  worried.  He  is  at 
a loss  to  know  whither  to  proceed. 
The  great  mass  of  the  Society’s  com- 
plex organization  beams  heavily  upon 
his  already  dwindling  form.  Frail  of 
build  and  none  to  strong  at  best,  he 
is  almost  on  the  verge  of  a complete 
physical  breakdown.  And  yet  the  cause 
is  purely  mental — a harrowing  fear 
knaws  at  this  very  soul — his  memory 
has  failed  him. 

Yes,  Bert’s  in  a bad  way,  for  he 
has  borrowed  and  has  not  returned. 

Three  meal  tickets  did  he  borrow 
some  three  weeks  ago  from  a school- 
man whose  identity  has  since  become 
a complete  mystery.  If  the  school- 
man in  question,  however,  will  apply 
;:t  the  office  for  his  tickets  this  after- 
noon, the  president's  mind  will  be 
greatly  relieved.  More  than  one  appli- 
cant, however,  will  be  considered  as 
suspicious,  so  the  right  man  better  get 
there  first.  If  the  crowd  becomes  un- 
controlable,  a method  similar  to  that 
used  in  allotting  masquerade  tickets 
will  be  adopted  to  determine  the  right- 
ful owner. 


THE  SCHOOL  DINNER 

Once  again  the  night  approaches  for 
the  greatest  of  School  events — namely 
the  Annual  School  Dinner.  A night 
on  which  “School  Spirit”  predominates, 
and  the  old  traditions  are  reviewed. 
A night  also  on  which  the  freshman 
realizes  that  he  is  a member  of  some- 
thing more  than  an  Engineering 
School,  and  finds  himself  exposed  to 
that  intangible  something  which  char- 
acterizes most  Schoolmen,  and  makes 
them  proud  to  be  members  of  S.P.S. 

The  Dinner  is  again  to  be  held  in 
Great  Hall,  which  with  dimmed  lights, 
and  artistic  color  effects  will  make  an 
ideal  setting  for  such  an  event. 

This  year  we  have  been  very  for- 
tunate in  obtaining  Mr.  E.  W.  Beatty, 
the  President  of  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Railway,  as  our  speaker.  Due  to  the 
new  amplifiers  installed  it  will  be  pos- 
sible to  hear  Mr.  Beatty  clearly  in 
every  portion  of  the  Great  Hall. 

The  Engineering  Society  has  again 
agreed  to  accept  a deficit  on  the  Din- 
ner which  makes  it  possible  to  offer 
the  tickets  at  the  popular  price  of  one 
dollar.  Hart  House  has  promised  to 
excel  themselves  in  producing  a real 
dinner,  which  should  help  to  make 
the  evening  a success.  An  orchestra 
will  be  in  attendance  during  the  dinner. 


“A  sucker  is  a friend,  but  only  if 
he  goes  on  being  a sucker.” 

TEXAS  GUINAN. 


YEA  BUFFALO 

Some  trip,  some  plant,  some  show, 
lots  of  darnfuls ! Three  bus  loads  of 
schoolmen  sang  their  way  to  Buffalo 
on  their  annual  sight-seeing  tour. 
Those  who  went  to  the  Bethlehem 
steel  works  saw  plenty.  In  groups  of 
about  twenty  the  men  were  shown 
blast  furnaces,  molten  pig  iron,  metal 
boiling  like  porridge,  and  red  hot  four 
ton  ingots.  They  saw  a big  red  block 
go  into  the  rollers  and  come  out  an  H 
section,  cranes  lift  250  tons  like  no- 
body’s business,  rollers  three  feet  in 
diameter,  shears  push  their  way 
through  two  feet  of  hot  steel.  Cherry 
red  rods  wound  like  200  foot  snakes 
through  rollers  and  zipped  along  at 
30  feet  a second.  Some  saw  an  optical 
pyrometer  read  temperatures  from  a 
distance  of  25  feet.  They  saw  the 
kinks  pushed  out  of  a 24  in.  section 
by  a big  overgrown  vice.  The  fel- 
lows used  up  about  two  tons  of  paper 
towels  and  powdered  soap  in  an  at- 
tempt to  remove  the  grime  before  pil- 
ing in  the  bus  again.  Then  came  the 
trip  back  to  town  for  supper.  The 
crowd  that  ate  in  one  particular  joint 
took  a liking  to  the  menus  with  the 
pretty  mermaids  on  the  covers.  The 
lady  in  charge  pleaded  for  half  an 
hour  for  a return  of  said  souvenirs, 
and  was  finally  obliged  to  issue  old 
ones  in  exchange  for  them.  Then 
someone’s  thoughts  turned  to  a show, 
a good  wholesome  show,  with  the  re- 
sult that  the  gallery  of  a Main  Street 
vaudeville  house  was  reserved  for  the 
schoolmen.  We  enjoyed  the  silent 
picture  depicting  the  hero  and  tough 
horse  thief. 

Someone  must  have  thrown  cube 
sugar  on  the  stage  for  the  manage- 
ment made  a request  for  its  discon- 
tinuance. We  wonder  who  picked  up 
the  coins  tossed  to  the  girl  who  gave 
the  “diminishing  garment”  dance.  The 
bozo  who  tried  to  wear  blue  and  white 
colours  had  his  act  completely 
crabbed.  The  fellow  who  bought  a 
box  seat  for  himself  and  girl  was  the 
recipient  of  much  whole  hearted  jok- 
ing. We  are  of  the  honest  opinion 
that  if  the  cops  hadn't  come  in  the 
show  would  have  been  wrecked. 

The  bus  driver  had  a box  seat  and 
we  don’t  know  how  he  kept  the  bus 
on  the  road  going  home.  We  sang  un- 
til we  fell  asleep  and  were  awakened 
in  St.  Catherines.  When  the  crowd 
got  inside  the  Mongolian  locked  the 
door  so  none  could  get  out  without 
paying  for  his  coffee.  We  didn’t  wake 
up  at  Hamilton  as  the  sidewalks  had 
been  taken  in,  and  there  was  nobody 
awake  there.  I got  out,  a block  from 
home,  at  5.20  a.m.,  and  felt  sorry  for 
the  boys  who  had  to  find  a street  car 
after  that. 
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(Continued  from  page  1) 

around  Gull  Lake.  How  quickly  they 
accepted  us  as  friends  and  how  quickly 
we  located  a good  place  to  spend  our 
evening,  a place  where  we  could  take 
our  sorrows  and  disappointments  of 
the  day,  talk  them  over  and  come  away 
feeling  that  even  our  greatest  diffi- 
culties were  necks  to  nothing.  For 
my  part  I found  greater  satisfaction 
and  relief  in  bearing  my  troubles  to 
Wilson  Hall,  that  edifice  where  ten 
may  band  together  for  the  common 
good. 

(The  Oivils  never  quite  learned  how 
to  play  ball.  See  any  minor  for  sug- 
gestions.) 

We  all  acquired  a liking  for  the 
open  air.  Many  were  the  pants  which 
were  sheared  above  the  knee  in  the 
interests  of  a tan.  We  learned  how 
to  clothe  ourselves  with  a rudy  glow 
which  we  repented  each  night.  Some 
found  the  secret  of  growing  that 
manly  moss  but  none  could  compete 
with  Traynor.  Two  of  our  number 
acquired  abnormal  prominences  about 
the  girdle  and  appeared  as  shades  of 
us  all  at  the  age  of  40.  Even  shorts 
were  found  cumbersome  at  times  and 
bandanas  neatly  tied  in  the  usual  man- 
ner were  our  last  connection  with  the 
civilized  attire. 

We  quickly  found  out  how  to  com- 
bine pleasure  with  business,  sometimes 
too  much  of  the  former.  Swimming 
the  manufacture  of  the  most  remark- 
able hand-made  cigarettes  made  even 
our  most  ardous  tasks  a pleasure. 

Civils  found  Miners  easy  to  live  with 
and  the  Miners  found  the  Civils  toler- 
able. Even  Forestry  was  represented 
in  a great  big  way.  This  gentleman 
richly  rewarded  our  attempts  at  teach- 
ing him  the  latest  in  Gull  Lake  slang. 

And  can  we  square  dance?  Well, 
most  of  us  voted  it  out  at  our  two 
dances  in  the  bunk  house.  We  had 
our  own  3-piece  orchestra  which  dis- 
pensed harmony,  cheerfully,  and  what 
is  more  important,  gratis.  With  such 
a friendly  staff  of  professors  to  help 
us  how  could  we  help  enjoying  our- 
selves? You  should  see  some  of  the 
dyed-in-the-wool  he-men  strut  their 
stuff. 

We  quickly  acquired  a distinct  lik- 
ing for  aquatics.  Our  Labour  Day  re- 
gatta was  the  best  yet.  The  miners 
just  succeeded  in  edging  out  the  Civils 
to  win  the  banner.  Crocker’s  the 
name. 

I might  well  mention  at  length  one 
particular  party,  but  the  editor  has 
threatened  to  suppress  anything  more 
than  a reference  to  our  gathering  in 
the  interests  of  conniviality  held  the 
last  night. 

In  fact  you’d  be  surprised  at  the 


MINERS  BIG  GYP 

The  M.  & M.  Club  trip  this  year 
was  the  best  in  recent  years,  accord- 
ing to  many  of  the  members.  They 
visited  the  Canada  Gypsum  Company’s 
well-known  plant  in  Caledonia. 

The  club  journeyed  to  Caledonia  in 
the  cars  of  various  members.  They 
were  careful  to  pass  Hamilton  with 
all  the  respect  due  to  the  home  of  the 
Tigers. 

After  reaching  Caledonia  and  don- 
ning the  official  cap  and  gown  of  the 
visitor,  the  party  was  taken  under- 
ground. Folowing  a general  examina- 
tion of  the  room  and  pillar  system 
of  mining  used,  the  crowd  was  given 
a demonstration  of  the  mechanical 
mucker.  (It  is  rumoured  that  several 
of  our  huskies  from  the  north  at- 
tempted suicide  when  they  saw  this 
machine  mucking  30  tons  an  hour.) 

The  gypsum  was  traced  from  the 
mine  to  the  mill  where  it  was  crushed, 
dried,  pulverized  and  calcined.  From 
here  it  was  followed  along  different 
paths  in  making  the  various  products 
of  the  company,  as : wall-board,  lath, 
plaster,  building  “stone”,  covering  for 
steel  beams,  and  several  more  of  minor 
importance. 

After  going  through  the  plant,  the 
crowd  repaired  to  the  assembly  hall, 
where  the  staff  of  the  company  enter- 
tained them  at  lunch.  The  superin- 
tendent, Mr.  Robinson,  answered  many 
questions  which  had  arisen  during  the 
morning.  Following  this,  Mr.  Govan, 
the  company’s  architect,  gave  an  illus- 
trated talk  on  the  latest  trends  in  wall 
construction,  especially  concerning  sky- 
scrapers. This  was  listened  to  with 
marked  attention.  He  also  showed 

some  moving  pictures  of  a fire  test 
on  Gyproc  walls.  Major  Thompson 

then  explained  the  various  goals  to- 
ward which  the  company  was  work- 
ing. A vote  of  thanks  was  moved 
and  passed  to  the  company  for  its  hos- 
pitality. 

Buffalo  being  a long  way  from  Cale- 
donia, and  the  Gayety  being  closed,  the 
members  missed  their  annual  Sunday 
School  Picnic.  We  feel  sure  the  moral 
tone  of  the  club  will  be  greatly  affected 
by  this  regrettable  omission. 


extent  of  our  training  in  six  weeks. 
If  you  are  in  doubt  about  the  good 
it  did  us  just  look  at  any  of  our 
number. 

Next  year  3T3  has  the  honour. 
Don’t  forget  to  add  your  contribution 
to  the  ceiling  decorations  and  above 
all  carry  our  respects  to  the  women 
in  the  neighbourhood  who  learned  to 
care  for  us  in  a big  way. 

By  I.  WITNESS. 

(E.  O.  Withrow.) 


STRINGING  US? 

Bewildered  and  confused  by  the  seri- 
ousness of  the  question  raised  by  the 
following  letter,  one  of  the  members 
of  our  staff  conducted  an  extensive 
research  into  the  matter  in  order  that 
this  naive  appeal  to  the  ingenuity  of 
School  might  not  go  unanswered.  His 
success  may  readily  be  'seen. 

“Gentlemen  : — From  time  to  time 
I have  discussed  with  shoe  clerks 
in  stores  whether  it  is  correct  to 
have  the  shoes  laced  straight  across 
or  criss-cross. 

I should  also  like  to  know  whether 
it  is  more  correct  to  have  this  open- 
ing laced  as  closely  as  possible, 
forming  a parallel  line,  or  whether 
it  is  considered  de  plus  rigem  to 
have  a considerable  open  space  at 
the  top  forming  a V-effect  down  the 
front  of  the  shoe. 

3T3  U.C. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  the  social 
problem  you  have  raised  in  your  in- 
eresting  letter  is  distinctly  moot.  Au- 
thorities on  podalic  style  differ  widely 
on  the  criss-cross  vs.  horizontal  lacing. 
Some  experts  are  strongly  in  favour 
of  the  diamond  pattern  which  consists 
of  crossing  the  shoe  lace  from  the  first 
eyelet  of  the  left  shoe  to'  the  second 
eyelet  of  the  iright  shoe,  thence  back 
to  the  fourth  eyelet  of  the  left  shoe, 
an  effect  which  will  not  only  imitate 
the  geometric  pattern  from  which  it 
derives  its  name  but  will  deposit  the 
wearer  in  a neat  heap  in  the  center 
of  the  ball  room.  Other  schools  are 
in  favour  of  putting  on  the  shoe  lace 
first  and  threading  the  shoe  on  the  lace 
afterwards,  in  any  design  your  fancy 
may  dictate.  Perhaps  in  your  dilemma 
you  will  find  it  safest  to  use  a zipper. 


WILL  PROF.  C.  H.  C.  WRIGHT 
TELL? 

In  a futile  effort  to  discover  the  de- 
viation and  meaning  of  (“Toike  Oike, 
Toike  Oike,  Ollum  te  Chollum  te 
Chay”),  a member  of  the  staff  spent 
a half  day  in  questioning  of  various 
Professors.  Not  one  of  them  could 
state  for  a certainty  just  when  it 
originated,  or  from  what.  However, 
it  seems  fairly  certain  that  it  was  “in- 
vented” sometime  in  the  dim  and  dis- 
tant “nineties.” 

Prof.  Cockburn  expressed  the  opin- 
ion that  it  was  Cree  Indian,  but  could 
not  state  it  for  a fact.  Prof.  Cock- 
burn  also  stated  that  Prof.  C.  H.  C. 
Wright  would  know,  if  anyone  did. 
Hence  the  return  of  Prof.  Wright  is 
eagerly  awaited,  and  startling  dis- 
closures may  be  expected  in  the  next 
issue  of  this  paper. 
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THE  TOIKE  OIKE 


S.P.S.  DEBATING  CLUB 

The  Debating  Club  held  its  first 
business  meeting  for  the  year  on 
Tuesday,  November  11th,  in  Room  22 
of  the  Mining  Building. 

After  much  discussion,  the  policy  of 
the  club  for  the  year  was  determined 
as  follows : Meetings  will  'be  held 

weekly  on  Tuesday  evenings  at  7.30 
p.m.  in  the  Music  Room  at  Hart 
House.  These  meetings  will  take  the 
form  of  alternate  debates  and  discus- 
sion groups.  In  this  manner  the  club 
will  perform  two  important  functions. 
The  debates  will  provide  the  opportun- 
ity to  acquire  the  ability  of  thinking 
and  speaking  clearly  under  formal  con- 
ditions. This  is  the  primary  function 
of  the  club.  The  discussion  groups, 
on  the  other  hand,  will  stress  matter, 
rather  than  “style”  or  delivery  and 
should  permit  all  those  attending  these 
meetings  to  acquaint  themselves  with 
many  subjects  of  an  interesting  and 
diverse  nature. 

It  has  been  decided  that  the  club 
will  hold  a Fall  Dinner  within  the 
next  two  weeks.  At  this  dinner  sev- 
eral well-known  outside  speakers  will 
be  present. 

The  first  debate  for  the  year  will 
take  place  next  Tuesday  night  at  7.30 
p.m.,  in  the  Music  Room  in  Hart 
House.  Tile  resolution  Ibef’ore  the 
club  will  be  “Resolved  that  the  Non- 
Permanent  Active  Militia  in  Canada 
should  be  abolished.”  This  is  an  im- 
portant question  to  every  one  of  us  as 
potential  taxpayers  of  this  country, 
and  it  undoubtedly  warrants  very  in- 
teresting and  rousing  discussion. 


"If  you  wish  to  appear  agreeable  in 
society  you  must  consent  to  be  taught 
many  things  which  you  know  already.” 
— LAVATER. 


MECHANICAL  CLUB  SMOKER 

In  drawing  up  a programme  of  cub 
activities  for  the  year  the  executive 
has  decided  to  include  o series  of 
smokers  at  which  a part  of  the  time 
will  be  given  over  to  a talk  by  some 
eminently  qualified  engineer  on  the 
broader,  non-technical,  features  of  the 
field  of  mechanical  engineering. 

The  first  of  these  smokers  has  been 
arranged  for  Monday,  Nov.  17;  and 
will  be  held  in  the  debates  room  at 
Hart  House  commencing  at  7.30  p.m. 
The  main  speaker  wrill  be  Prof.  R.  W. 
Angus  who  has  very  kindly  consented 
to  give  a talk  on  “The  Hydro-Electric 
field  for  the  Mechanical  Engineer.” 
Professor  Angus  has  some  very  inter- 
esting slides  to  show  us,  many  of 
which  were  obtained  by  him  in 
Europe  two  years  ago. 

The  remainder  of  the  programme 
consists  of  some  motion  pictures  which 
will  be  showm  by  Mr.  Carlisle  and 
which  were  taken  by  him  in  Europe, 
in  Alaska  and  in  the  various  pleasure 
resorts  across  Canada.  There  will  be 
free  smokes  and  pipe  tobacco  and  songs 
led  by  Mr.  Ross  Workman.  It  is  also 
expected  that  light  refreshments  will 
be  served. 

Admission  is  free  but  in  order  that 
it  will  be  strictly  a Mechanical  Club 
function,  membership  cards  will  have 
to  be  shown  at  the  door. 

It  is  expected  that  those  who  will 
be  eating  dinner  at  Hart  House  will 
gather  in  the  blast  ommon  Room  and 
go  into  the  Great  Hall  together  at 
6.00  o’clock  and  thus  informally  dine 
together. 


“A  politician  thinks  of  the  next  elec- 
tion ; a statesman,  of  the  next  genera- 
tion.” 

—JAMES  FREEMAN  CLARKE. 


3T1  AT-HOME 

On  Friday,  Nov.  21st,  all  those  de- 
sirous of  spending  an  enjoyable  eve- 
ning will  gather  at  Columbus  Hall, 
where  a gala  night  is  planned  under 
the  auspices  of  3T1  S.P.S.  Several 
novelty  dances  with  the  interspersion 
of  lucky  numbers  followed  by  the  dis- 
tribution of  valuable  prizes.  3T1  has 
established  a reputation  for  the  "good 
time  had  by  all”  during  the  three  years 
of  its  inception  but  the  management 
aim  to  make  this  party  a crowming 
achievement. 


“No  man  will  ever  be  a big  execu- 
tive who  feels  that  he  must,  either 
openly  or  under  cover,  follow'  up  every 
order  he  gives  and  see  that  it  is  done 
— nor  will  he  ever  develop  a capable 
assistant.” — JOHN  LEE  MAKIN. 


“How'ever  dull  a woman  may  be, 
she  will  understand  all  there  is  in  love ; 
however  intelligent  a man  may  be.  he 
will  never  know  but  half  of  it.” 

—MADAME  FEE. 


(Continued  from  Page  1) 
names  on  the  backs  of  books  give  lec- 
ture courses.  One  has  the  whole  body 
of  human  knowdedge  available,  more 
or  less,  at  all  hours  of  the  day  and 
night.  In  research,  one  can  do  as  one 
wishes,  providing  money  can  be  found 
tc  finance  the  apparatus. 

Generally  speaking  one  can  do  things 
at  Cambridge  with  the  greatest  thor- 
oughness, whether  it  is  to  become  a 
brilliant  mathematician,  physicist, 
chemist,  classicist,  engineer,  doctor, 
. . . the  list  disappears  underground 
here.  For  the  remainder  go  to  Cam- 
bridge, and  find  out. 

M.  J.  C.  LAZIER. 


FORTY-FIRST  ANNUAL 

SCHOOL  DINNER 

Tuesday,  December  2nd,  1930 

Speaker  of  the  evening:  E.  W.  BEATTY 
THE  BIG  FUNCTION  OF  THE  YEAR 

ALL  LOYAL  SCHOOLMEN  WILL  BE  THERE 
“A  DINNER  PAR  EXCELLENCE”  At  $1.00  per  cover 


